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Reeling under the first shock, the poor girl
rocovered horself with admirable courage.
Bhe ralsed ber head and wyed the lnwyer
without uttering & word. In its artless con-
selousness of fnnocencs the look was nothing
loss than sublime. Addressiog hirsel! to Mr,
Troy, Lady Lydiard pointed to Isabel.  “Do
You seo guilt there!" she asked.

Mr, Troy made no answer, In the melan-
choly experionce of humanity to which his
profession condomned him, he hadl mseen
consclouns gullt nesume the face of Innocence,
and helploss ienomneo admit the disgulse of
gullt; the keenest observation in either chso
1ailing completoly to dotect the truth.  Lady
Lydinrd misintorpreted bis ailonoce as sxpross-
ing the sullen self-mwortion of a heartless
man, Bhe turned from him in contempt,
and held cut her hand to Isabol.

“Mr. Troy is not matisfled yot,” she sald,
bitterly. “My love, take my hand, and look
mé ih the face as your equal; T know no dif-
ference of rank at such a time as thin Be
fore God, who hears you, are you innocent
of the theft of the bank noter”

“Before God, who bears we," Isabel an-
gwersd, 1 am innocent,”

Lady Lydiard lookel onos mom at the
lawyer, and waited to hear if ho believed
that,

Mr. Troy took mefuge in dumb diplomacy
—he made a low bow. It might have meant
that he belloved Isabel, or it might have
meant that he modestly withdrew his own
opinion into the background, Lady Lydiard
did not condescend to inquire what it meant.

“The sooner we bring this painful scone to
an end the better,” she said. *“I shall be
glad to avail mysell of your professional as.
flstance, Mr. Troy, within certain lmits,
Outslde of my bouse I beg that you will
spare no trouble in tracing the lost money to
the person who' has really stolen it Inside
of my house I must positively request that
the disappearance of the note may never be
alluded to, in any way whatover, until your
inquiries have been successful in discovering
the thief. In the meanwhils Mre Taollmidge
and bher family must not be sufferers by my
loss; 1 shall pay the money again” Bhe
paused syl pressod Isabel's hand with affec
tionata farvor. “My child,” she sald, “one
last word to you, and I have done. You re-
main here, with my trust in you and my love
for you absolutely unshaken. You are
dearer to me than ever, Never forget that”

Isabel bent her head and kissed the kin
band that still held hers. The high spirit that
was in her, inspired by Lady Lydiard's ex-
ample, rose equal to the dreadful wtuation in
which she was placed.

“No, my lady,” she smid, calmly and sadly,
“it cannot b, What this gentleman has
said of ms Is not to be —the appear
ancen are ngainst me.  The letter was open,
and I was alone in the room with it, and Mr.
Moody told me that a valuable inclosure was
inside it, Dear and kind mistress, I am not
fit to be a member of your houschold, I am
not worthy to live with the honest people
who serve you, while my innocence M in
doubt, It s enough for me now that you
don't doubt it. 1 can wait patiently, after
that, for the day that gives me back my god
pame, Oh, my good lady, don't ery about
it! Pray, pray, don't cry!"

Lady Lydiard's self control failed her for
the first time., Isabel's courage had made
Isnbel dearer to her than ever. She sank
into s chair and covered her face with her
bandkerchief. Mr. Troy turned aside ab-
rubtly, and examined a Japaness vase, with-
out any idea in his mind of what be was look-
ing at. Lady Lydiard had gravely mis.
judged him in believing him to be a heart-
less man,

Isabel followed the lawyer, and touched
him gently on the arm to rouse his attention,

**I have one relation living, sir—an aunt—
who will receive me if I go to her," she said,
simply, “Is there any harm in my going!
Lady Lydiard will give you the nddress
when you want me Spare her ladyship.
gir, all the pain and trouble that you can.”

\Atlnt heart that was in Mr, Troy as
worted itsel. *““You are a fine creature!" he
said, with a burst of enthusiasm. *I agree
with Lady Lydiard; I beliove you are inno-
oent, too; and I will leave no effort untried
to find the proof of it.” He turned aside again,
and had another look at the Japanese vase,

As the lawyer withdrew himself from ob-
sorvation, Moody approached Isabel.

Thus far ho had stood apart, watching her
and listening to her insilence, Not a look
that bad crossed her face, not a word that
had fallon from her, bad escaped him. Un-
oonsclously .on her side, unconsciously on his
side, she now wrought on his nature with a
purifying and ennobling influence which
animated it with a new lifa, All that had
boeon selfish and violent in his passion for her
left him to return no more, The (mmoeasur-
able devotion which he laid at her fest in the
days that were yet to coma—the unyislding
courage which cheerfully accepted the sacri-
fice of himself when events demanded itatn
Inter period of his life—struck root in him
now. Without attempting to conceal the
tears that were falling fest over his cheeks,
ntriving vainly to express those new thoughts
in bim that were beyond the reach of words,
e stood before her the truest friend and ser-
want that ever woman had. *Oh, my dear!
my heart is heavy for you. Take me to
perve you snd help you Her ladyship's
kindness will permit it, 1 am sure.”

He could say no more, In those simple
words the ery of his heart reached her. ‘'For-
give me, Robort,"” she answered, gratefully,
“if I sald anything to pain you when we
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"‘Porgin me, Robert" she anmoered, grate-
Sully,
spoke together a little whila since, I didn't
mman it" Bhe gave him her band, and looked
timidly over her shoulder at Lady Lydiard,
“Let me go!" she said, in low, broken tones;
“lot me go!”

Mr. Troy heard her, and stepped forward
to interfere before Lady Lydiard could speak. ‘
The man bad recovered his selfcontrol: the
lawyer took his place again on the scene. ‘

“Youn must not leave us, my dear,” be said
to Isabel, “until I have put a question to Mr.
Moody in which you are interested. Do you |
happen to have the bumber of the lost bank
note!™ bhe asked, turning to the steward.

Moody produced his slip of paper with the |

 pumber on it Mr. Troy made two coples of |

it before be returned the paper. Ome copy |
be pat in his pocket, the other be handed te

!

“Keop it carafuMy," ho said. *“Neithar yoa
nor 1 know hew soon it may be of us to
you"

Recalving the copy from him, she falt me-
clhianically in her apron for her pockst bool,
Bho had wed it in playing with the dog, ss an
object to hide from bim; but she had suf.
fured, and was still suffering, too keeuly to b
capable of the effort of remembrance. Moody,
enzor to halp hor even in the most trifling
thing, pucmsed what bad happoned.  *You
wers playiog with Tomunle," he suld; “is it
In the next roomir™

The dog heard his name pronounced
through the open door. The next moment be
trotied futo the dmwing room with Isabel's
pockoetbook in his mouth. He was a strong,
well-grown Booteh terrier of the largest
size, v h bright, intelligent eyes, and a coat
of thick, curling white bair, diversitlied by
iwo light brown patehes on his back
reached the middle of the reom, and looked

Anho |

in

|
enn (s roally difffonlt and
| hich $bo criminal has 06 "’..2'.“.3
\l don't charge the with negleo
their work. No doubt they do thelr
| and take the in following the
routine to which they have besn trained. Iy
s tholr misfortaue, not thelr fanlt, that there
= no man of superior intolligence mnmong
them~-1 mean no man who ls capabls, in
| great ewergencies, of placing hinmself above
| conventional methods aod  following a
pow way of his own There have been
|such men in the poilce—men naturally
endowal with that fanculty of mental
| nnalysls which ean decompose a mystery, re-
solve it fnto Its component parts, and find the
| elow at the bottom, no matter how remote
from ordlinary observation it may ba.  But
those men Lave died or have retired. One of
them would bave been invaluable to vou in
the cnse you have just mentioned to me. As
| things are, unless you nre wrong in belioving

from one to another of the persons present, | in the young Iady's lunocence, the person

the fino sympathy of his race told him that
there was trouble among his human friends,
His tail droppod; he whined softly as he ap-
proached Lsabel and laid ber pocketbook at
ber feat,

She knelt as she ploked up the pocketbook,
nnd raised her playfellow of happier days to
take he leave of him. As the dog put his
paws on ber shoulder, returniog her caress,
her first tears fall, “Foolish of me,” she
said faintly, “to cry over a dog. 1 can't
help it Good-by, Tommie!"

Putting him awny from her gently, she
walked townrd the door, The dog instantly
followed. Bhe put him away from her for
the second time, and left him. He was not
to be denied; he followsd her again and
took the skirt of her dress in his teeth, as
if to hold hor back, Robert forced the dog,
growling aod resisting with all his might, to
lot go of the dress.  “*Don’t be rough with
bim,"sadd Isabel. “Put him on her lady-
ship's lnp; he will be quieter there,” Robert
obeyed, He whispered to Lady Lydiard as
she recolved the dog; she seemoed to be still
ineapable of speaking—she bowed hor hoad
in wilent assont. Robert burrled back t
Isnbel before she had pmssed the door. *Not
aloma!" he saild entreatingly. “Her ladyship
permits it, Isabel. Let me soo you safe te
your aunt's house,"

Isabal looked at him, felt for him, and
yielded.

*Yos," she answered, softly; “to make
amends for woat I sald to you when I was
thoughtless and happy.” 8he waltad a little
to compose harself before she spoke her fow
farowell words to Lady Lydiard, *‘Good.
by, my lady. Your kindnes has not been
thrown away on an ungeateful girl 1 love
you, and thank yon, with all my heart.”

Lady Lydiard rose, placing the dog on the
chair as she loft it. Bhe memed to have
grown older by years, instead of by minutes,
in the short interval that had passed since
she bad hidden her face from view.

“I can't bear it!" she cried, In hnsky,
broken tones.  “lsabel! lsabell I forbid you
to leave me!"

But one person present could ventumw to re-
sist her. That person was Mr, Troy—and
My, Troy know it.

“Control yoursslf,™ he said to her, in a
whisper. “The girl is doing what is best and
most becoming in her position, and is doing
it with a patience and courngs wonder.
ful to see. Bhe places herself under
the protection of her nearest relative until
her character is vindicated and her po
sition in your house is once more be
yond a doubt.  Is this a time to throw ob-
stacles in her way! Be warthy of yourseif,
Lady Lydiard, and think of the day when
¢ho will return to you without the breath of
a suspicion to rest on her."

There was no disputiug with him—he was
too plainly in the right. Lady Lydiard sub-
mitted; she concealad the torture that ber
own resolution inflicted on ber with an
andurance which was indeed worthy of her
self. Taking Isabel in her arms she kissad
her, in & passion of sorrow and love, “My
poor dear! My own sweet girll don't sup-
pose that this is n parting kiss! 1 shall see
you again—often and often [ shall ses you
again at your aunt’n,” Atas sign from Mr
Troy, Robert took Isabel's arm in his and
led her awny. Tommis, watching har from
his chair, lifted his little white muszle as his
playfellow looked back on passing the door-
way. Tha long, melancholy farewall howl
of the dog was the last sound Isabel Miller
hedjd a9 sho left the house.

PART THE SECOND.

THE DIRCOVERT.

CHAPTER VIIL

On the day after Isabel left Lady Lydiard's
house, Mr Troy set forth for the head office
in Whitehall to consult the police on the
question of the missing money, He had
previously sent information of the robbery
ta the Bank of England, and had also adver-
tised the loss in tha daily nawspapers

The air was so pleasant and the sun was so
bright that he determined on proceeding to
his destination on foot. He was hardly out
of sight of his own offices when he was over-
taken by a friend, who was also walking in
the direction of Whitehall. This gentlaman
was a person of considerable worldly wisdom
andd experience; he had been officially associ-
ated with coases of striking and notorfous

serime, in which government had lent its as
sigtance to discover and punish the eriminals
The opinion of a person in this position might
be of the greatest valua to Mr. Troy, whose
practice as a solicitor had thus far never
brought him into collision with thieves and
mysteries, Ho  accordingly decided, in
Isnbel's interests, on confiding to his friend
the nature of his errand to the police. Con-
cealing the names, but concealing nothiag
else, he described what had happenad on the
previous day at Lady Lydiard's house, and
then put the question plainly to his compan-
ion:

“What would you do in my place™

“In your place,” Ws friend answered,
quietly, “I should not waste time and money
in consulting the police.”

“Not consult the police!™ exclaimed Mr.
Troy, in amazemeni. “Surely | have not
made mysolf understood! I am going to the
head offics, and 1 have got a letts of intro-
duction to the chief inspector in the detective
department. [ am afraid I omitted to men-
tion that"

“1t doesn’t make any difference,” prooeaded
the other, ns coolly as ever, "“You hawve

asked for my sdvice, and I give you my ad- |

vice. Tear up your letter of introduction,

and don’t stir n step farther in the direction |

of Whitelall"

Mr. Troy began to understand. “You
don't belleve in the detective police™ he sald

“Who ean belleve in them who reads the
newspapers and remombers what he reads!
his friend rejoined. “Fortunately for the
detective department, the public in general
forgets what it reads. Go to your club
anidl Jook at the criminal history of our
own time recorded in the newspapers. Every
crime is more or lessa mystery. You will
see that the mysteries which the police dis-
cover are, almost without “me mys
teries made penotrable by the commonest
capacity, through the extraordinary stupidity
exhibited in the means taken to hide the
crime. On the other hand, Jet the guilty
man ar woinan be a resolute and intelligont
person, capable of setting his (or her) wits
fairly against the wits of the police—in
other wards, let the mystery mally be »

¥y
mystery—and cite me a case if you

who has stolen that bank note will be no easy
pereon to find.  In my opinion there s only
ane man now in London who s likely to bo of
the slightest nssistance to you, and bhe s not
in the police."

“Who {s he™ asked Mr, Troy.

“An old rogue, who was onoe in your
branch of the legnl profesion.” the friend an
swared.  ““You may, perbaps, remember the
man; they eall him *Old 8haron,'™

CWhast! thes scoundrel who was strock off
the roll of attorneys years sincet Is ho still
alive!”

HAlive and prospering.  Ho livesin acourt
or o lane running out of Longuers, and ho
offers advice to persons interested In recover-
ing misming objects of any sort. Whather
yon have lost your wife or lost your cigar
onso, Old Sharon fs equally ussful to you
He has an inbrad capacity for reading ths
riddle the right way in cases of mystery,
great or small. In ghort, he poswssas exactly
that analytical faculty to which I alluded
just now, 1 have his address at my office, if
you think it worth while to try him."

“Who can trust such a man?™ Mr, Troy
objected.  “He would be sure to deceive
me. "

*You are entirely mistaken. Bines he was
struck off the rolls Old Sharon hasdiscovered
that the straight way is, on the whols, the
best way, oven in a man's own interests, His
consultation fee is n guinea; and ha gives a
signed estimate beforehand for any supple
mentary expenses that may follow, 1 car
tall you (this is, of courss, strictly betwes .
ourselves) that the authorities at 1oy offie
took his advies in a government casa that
puzaled the police. ' We approache!l him, of
courss, through persons who were to be
trustad to represent us without betraying the
source from which their instructions were
derived, and wa found the old rescal’s advice
well worth paying for. 1t isquits lilely that
be may not succesd so well in your case. Try
the polics, by all means; and if they fail,
why there s Sharon as a last resource.”

This arrangeinent commended itself to Mr,
Troy's professional caution. He went on to
Whiteball, and he tried the detective police.
They ot once adopted the obvlous conelusion
to persons of ordinary capacity—the con-
elusion that lsabel was the thief.

Acting on this conviction, the authorities
sent an experienced woman from the offlco to
Lady Lydiard’s houss to examine the poor
girl's clothes and orsaments bafors they wore
packed up ard sent after har to her aunta
The search led to nothing, The only abjects
of any value that wore discoversd had been
presents from Lady Lydiard No jewelers
or milliners' bills were among the papers
found in her desk. Not asign of secret ex
travagance in dross was to be seen anywhere.
Defoatad so far, the police propossd next to
have Isabel privately watched. There might
bo n prodigal lover somewhere in thes back-
ground, with ruin staring him in the face
unless he could ralse five hundred pounds
Lady Lydiard (who had only consented to
the search under stress of persuasive argu
ment from Mr. Troy) resented this ingenious
idea as an insult, Bhe declared that if Isabel
was watched the girl should know of it in-
stantly from her own lips The police lis-
tenad with perfect resignation and decorum,
and politely shifted their ground. A certaiu
suspicion (they remarked) always restad in
cases of thissort on the servanta, Would
her ladyship object to private inquirfes int:
the charactors and proceedings of the ser
vants! Her ladyship instantly objected, in
the most positive terms. Thereupon the *‘in-
spector” asked for a minute's private conver-
sation with Mr. Troy, "The thiefl is cer
tainly n member of Lady Lydiard's house-
bold,” this functionary remarked, in his
politely positive way. *‘If her ladyship per-
sists in refusing to let ns make the necessary
iuquiries our hands are tied, and the case
comes to an end through no fault of ours. 11
her lndyship changes hor mind perhaps you
will drop me a line, sir, to that effect. Good
morning,"”

¥o the experiment of consulting the police
eama to an untimely end.  The one result
ohtained was the expression of purblind
opinion by the authorities of the detective
dapartment, which pointed at Isabel or at
me of the servants ns the undiscovored
thief. Thinking the matter over in the re
tirement of his own office, and not forgetting
his"promise to Isabal to leave no means un-
triedd of extablishing her innocence, Mr. Troy
vould see but one alternative left to him,

| Ho took up his pen and wrota to his friend

| at the government office. There was nothing
for it now but to run the risk and try Old
| Bharon.

CHAFPTER IX

Ths next day Mr Troy (taking Robert
Moody with him as a valuable witness) rang
the bell at the mean and dirty lodging house
in which Old Bharon received the clients who

| stood in need of his advice,

| They were led up stairs to a back room on
the second floor of the houss. Entering the
room, they discovered, through a thick cloud
of tobacco smoks, & small, fat, bald-headed
dirty old mun in an arm chair, robed in a
tattered flannel dressing gown, with a shdvt

| pipe in his mouth, & pug dog oz his lap and

a French novel in his hands,

*Is it business!” asked Old Sharon, spak
ing in a hoarsa, asthmatical volce, and fixing
o pair of bright, shameless black eyes acten-
tively on the two visitors

“It is business.” Mr. Troy answered, look-
ing at the old rogue who had disgraced an
honorable profession as hoe might have looked
at a roptile which had just risen rampant at
his feet. “What is your fee for a consulta-
tion?"

“*You give me a guinen and Il give you
half an hour.”
hell out his unwashed hand across the
rickety, ink-splashed table at which he was
sitting.

Mr, Troy would not have touched him with

With this reply Old Sharon |

uflont permimion to smoke, glven under dig-
nifled protest.

“AIL Fight,” said Old Sharon. “Now, got
ol

He lald himself back in his chalr and
pulfed out his smoks, with eyes laeily half
closad, like the vyes of the pug dog on his
lop, At thit woment, indeed, there was a
curious rsemblance between the two, They
bath seenusl (o be proparing themselves, in
the same idle way, for the same comlurtable
nanp

Mr. Troy stated the circumstances under
which the flve hundred pound note had dis
appearsd In cloar and consecutive narrative,
When be had done Od Sharon suddenly
opened his eyes, The pug dog suddenly
openid his eves Old SBharon looked hard
nt Mr. Troy. The pug looked hard at Mr
Troy. Old Sharon spoke. The pug growled

*I know who you are—you're a lawyer
Don't be alarmed; I never saw you bofore,
and 1 don't know your pame What Ido
know Is a lawyer's statement of facts when
I hear it. Who's this/" Old Sharon looked
Inquisitively at Moody as bo put the ques
tion,

Mr. Troy introduced Moody s e competon:
witness, tharoughly acquainted with the cir
cumstanoes, and ready aml willing to answer
any questions relating to them. Old Sharon
walted a little, smoking hard and thinking
hard, “Now, then!” ho burst out, in his
florcely sudden way, “I'm golng to get to the
root of the matter,”

Ho leaned forward with his elbows on the
table, sl began his examination of Moody
Henrtily as Mr. Troy desplexl and disliked
the old rogue, be listened with astonishmen
and admiration, literally extorted from him
by the marvalous abiidty with which the
questions were: adapted to the end in view
In & quarter of an hour Old Bharon had ex-
tracted from: the witness everything, liter-
ally everything down to the smallest de
tail, that Moody could tell him. Having
now, in his own phras, “got to the root ol
the matter," ho relit his pipe with a grunt of
satisfaction, and Inid bimself back agnin in
his old arm chalr,

“Well," said Mr, Troy, “bavo you formed
your opiniont’

“Yas; V've formed my opinion.™

“What s it?"

Instead of replying Old Sharon winked
confidentinlly at Mr, Troy, and put & ques
tion on his side.

"I say ! is a tengound note much of an ob-
Jook to youl”

“It deponds,” answered Mr. Troy, “on
what the money is wanted for.”

*Look here," saill old 8hgyron; "I can give
you an oplnion for your guinea; but, mind
this, its an opinion founded on hearsay—
and you know ss a lawyer what that is
wortly Venture your ten pounds—in plain
English, pay me for my tims and trouble in a
baffing and dificult case—and I'll give you
an opinion founded on my own experisnce.’

“Explain yoursslf a little more clearly,
said Troy. *“What do you guarantee to teli
us if wo venture the ten poundst”

“I guarantes %o name the person, or the
persons, on whess the suspicion really rests
And if you employ me after that, 1 guarantee
(bafors you pay meé s half penuy more) to
prove that | san right by laying my hand on
the thief"

“"Let us have the gulnea opinion firet," said
Mr. Trox

01d Bhewon made another frightful exhibi.
tion of the whole inside of his mouth; his
laugh was londor and flercer than ever. 'l
like you," hesaid to Mr. Troy; “you are so
dovilish fond of your momey. Lord! how
rich you must be! Now liston. Here's the
guinea opinion: Buspect, in this case, the
very last person om whom susplcion could

“Here's the guinea opinion.

Moody, listening attentively, started and
changed color at these lart words. IMr, Troy
lnoked thoroughly disappointed, and made
10 attempt to conceal 16, *‘Is that all” he
askad

“AlUT retorted the cynical wagabond
“You're a protty lawyer! What more can |
say when I don't know for certain whether
the witness who has given me my informa-
tion has misled me or not! Have I spoken to
the girl and formed my own opinion! No!
Have I been introduced among ths servanta
{as errand boy, or to clean the boots and
shoes, or what not), and have I formed my
own judgment of them! Nol 1 take your
opinions fog granted, and 1 tell you how 1
should set to work myself if they were my
opiniona too; and that's a guinea's worth—a
devilish good guinea's worth to a rich man
like you!l" ¢

0ld Sharon's logic produced a certain eMect
on Mr. Troy in spite of himself. It was
smartly put from his point of view—there
was no denying that,

“Even if I consented to your proposal,” he
said, ‘I should object to your annoying the
young lady with impertinest questions, or to
| your being introduced as aspy into s respect-

able house."

0ld Sharon doubled his dirty fists and
| drummed with them on the rickety table ina
comical frenzy of impatience whils Mr. Troy

| was speaking.
| “What the devil do yom know about my
| way of doing my business” he burst out,
when the lawyer had done. **One of us two
is talking ke a born idiot, and (mind this) it
|n'tma. Look berel Your young lady goes
| out for a walk, and she meets with a dirty,
| shabby old beggar—!] ook like a shabby old
| beggar lready, don't I Very good. This dirty

old wretch whines and whimpers and tells o

long story, and gets sixpence out of the girl,

and knows her by that time, inside and out, as
well as if be had made her—and, mark!
| hasn't asked, her a singls question, and, in-
stead of annoying her, has mads her happy
| in the performance of a charitable action.
| Stop & bit. 1 haven't done with you yet
]Who blacks your boots and shoes! Look
here!" Hs pushed his pug dog off his lap,

the tips of his own fingers for £1,000. He | dived under the table, appeared

laid the guinea on the table,

(Old Sharon burst iuto a flerce laugh—a
Iaugh strangely accompanied by a frowning
contraction of his eyebrows, and a frightful
exhibition of the whole inside of his mouth,

*“I'm not clean enough for you, eh!” he said, [

again

with an old boot and a bottls of blacking,
| and set to work with tigerish activity,
“I'm going out for s walk, you know, snd 1
|nuynwellnukomynllmrt." With that
| announcement he began .to over his
work—a song of sentiment, in Eng-

with an appearance of being very much | Jand in the early part of the present century

amused,

“There's a dirty old man deseribed | —* ‘Bhe's all my fancy painted har, she's

in this book thet is m little like me.” Hs jovely, she's divine; but her bears it fis

held up bis French novel. “Have you read
It A capital story—well put together. Ak,
you haven't read it! You have got a pleas
ure to come. I say, do you mind tobaccs
smoke! I think faster I emoke—that's
all"

Mr. Troy's repectabls band walved »

anothor's, and it pover can be mine! Too-
rlloo-raldon’ 1 like a love song Brush
away! brush away! till 1 e my own pretty
| face in the blacking Hey! Here's a nlce,
harmisss, jolly old man! sings and jokes over
his work, and makes the kitchen quite cheer
ful What's thet you say! He's a strmager,

and don't talk o him too fresly,  You ought
o he pshamad of yoarsell (o speak in bl
way of s poor old fellow with one foot in the
grave, Jn. Cook will give him a nico bit of
dinper in the scullery, and John Footmar
will look out an old cops for him  And
whon he's keard svarythin g ho wants to hear,
and doosm't cowe back agsin the next day to
his work, what do they think of it in the ser
vants' ball! Do they say, ‘We've had aspy
among usl' Yah! you know bettor thay
that by this time.  The cheerfal old mun has
been run over in the street, or is down with
the fever, or has turned up his toes fiv the
parish dead house—that's what they say lo
the servants' hall. Try me in your own
kitchen, and ses if your servants taks me for
aspy. Come, come, Mr, Lawyer! out with
your ten ponnds, und don't waste any more
precious thoe abont (61"

“1 will consider, aud lot you know,™ wuil
Mr. Troy.

Old Sharon Ianghed more ferociously than
ever, and hobbled round the table in a grea:
hurry to the place nt which Moody was it
ting. He laid one hand on the stoward's
shoulder, and pointed derisively with th
otheer to Mr, Troy,

“I say, Mr. Bilent-manl Bot you £5 |
never hear of that lawyer again!”

Bilently attentiveall through the interviow
(except when he was answering questions),
Moody only replied n the fowest possibils
words, L don't bet,” wasall be said. 1l
showed no resentment at Bharon's familine
ity, and hes appoared to find no amussment in
Sharon's extraordinary talk.  The old vaen-
bond seemsd actually to produce s serions
impression on him,  When My, Troy set the
exnmplo of rising to go, be still kopt his seat
and looked at tho lawyer as if he regrettei
lsaving the atmosphers of tobacco smoke
reeking in the dirty room.

“Have you anything to say befure wegot’
Mr. Troy asked.

Moody rose slowly and looked at O)d Bliar-
on.  “Not just now, sir," e replied, looking
away again, after o moment's reflection,

Old Sharon interpreted Moody's look nnd
Moody's reply from his own peculing point
of wiew, He suddenly drew the steward
away into a corner of the room,

“ILeay!" bho bogan, in & whispor. “Upon
your solemn word of honor, you knows—are
vou as rich as the lawyer there!"

"“Certainly not.”

“Look here! 1t's half prics to a poorman,
if you feel like coming back, on your own
acconnt, five pounds will do from yowm,
There! there! Think of ft—think of ‘it."

“Now, then? sald Mr. Troy, walting for
his companion, with the door open in his
hand, He lJooked back mt SBbarom when
Moody jolned him. The old vagabond was
sottlod ngain in his armechair, with his: dog
in his lap, his pipe in his mouth, mnd his
French novel in his hand, exhibiting exactly
the picture of frowszy comfort which s had
presented when his visitors first entered: the
FOOI.

“Good day," said Mr. Troy, with: Hsughty
condescension,

*Don't interrupt ma,” rejoined Old ‘Bhinron,
absorbed In his novel. “You've hsd your
guinea’s worth, Lord! what a lovely book
this 4! Don't interrupt me."

“Impudent scoundrel!™ sald Mk Troy
when he and Moody wers i the strost agwin
“What could my friend mean by recom
mending him! Faney his expocting me to
trust him with £107 I consider ewen the
guinea completely thrown away."

“Begging your pardon, sir," said) Moody,
“I don't quite agroe with youthere.™

“What! you don't mean to tell me: you wm-
derstand that oracular sentenee of his—'Sus-
pect the very last person on whom suspicion
could possibly fall'l Rubbish{¥

“I don't say 1 understand it siv: 1 omly
say it has set mo thinking."

“Thinking-of what! Do your suspicions
point to the thisf"

“If you will please to excuss.ms, M. Troy,
I should like to.walt o whils before I snswer
that"”

Mr. Troy stood suddenly still, and eyed his
companion a little distrustfully:

“Are you going:to turn detoctise police
man on your own aocounti® he adked

“There's nothing I won't turnitoy and try,
to help Miss Isabel in this. matter,” Moody
answered, firmly. “I havesaved o fow hun-
dred pounds.in Lady Lydiard's service, and I
am ready to.spend every farthing of itif 1
can only discover the thief.®

Mr. Troy walked on ngain. ‘“Miss lsabe!
seoms to have.n good friend in you," be sald
He was (perhaps: unconsciousiy) n little of.
fended by the independent tons in which the
steward spoke, after be had himself engaged
to take the vindication of the giel's innocence
into his own hands.

“Miss Isabel has n dovoted ssrvant and
aslave in me," Moody: answered, with pas
sionate enthusinam,

“Very creditable; I haven't a word to say
against it.," Mr. Troy mjoinad. “But dom't
forget that tifs young lady has other devoted
friends beside you. 1 am ber dovoted friend,
for instance, I have promissd to serve her,
and 1 mean to keep my word, You will ex-
cuse me for adding thal my experiency and
discretion are quite as likely to be useful to
her as your entousingm. I know the world
well enough to bs careful in trusting stran
gers. It will do you vo harm, Mr. Moody,
w follow my sxmmpla”

Moody acceptod his reproof with becoming
pationce and wesignation. "I you have
anything to propose, sir, that will be of ser-
vice to Misa Isabel,” he said, I shall be happy
it T can assist you inths bumblest capacity.’

“And if not? Mr. Troy inquired, conscious
of having nothing to propose as he usked the
question.

“In that onse, sir, I must take my own
courss, and blame nobody but myself if
lends me astray.”

Mr. Troy said no more; be parted from
Moody at the next turning.

Pursuing the subject privately in his ow,
mind, he decidsd o1 takiig the earliest op
portunity of visiting Isabel at her aunt's
bouse, and on warning her in her future in-
tercourse with Moody, not to trust too much
to the sieward's diseretion. *[ haven't a
doubt," thought the lawyer, “of what he
means t¢ do next. The infatuated fool is
wojng back to Old Sharon!”

To be Continned,

CHAS. YOUNG,
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T do uot halleve that
Ayor's Has hinw
an oqual Be 0 remody
for Serofalons -
mors,  IE Iy pleasant
to tuke, glves atrength
amdd vizorto the body,
aml produces n moro
permnnent, lasting, re-
salt thaw wny medieine
1 ever used.— K.
Halnew, No, Lindale, O,

1 have used Aver's
Sarsapurilia,n my fam-
lly, for Hevofula, and
know, 1f It Is taken
falthfully, it wiil
thoroughly  erndicata
this terrible disense, —
W. F. Fowler, M. D.,
Greenville, Tenn.

For forty years I
have suffered with Ery-
il‘n-llm. I have tried
ull worts of remedies
for my com\ilu!nl. but
found no rellef until I
commonesd uing
Aver's Sarsaparilia,
Aftor tnking ten bote
tles of this medictoe L
um_complotely eured,
= Mury C, Amosbury,
Rockport, Me.

1 have suffered, for
years, from Catarrh,
which was »0 severe
that It destroyed my
appetite and wenkeneil
my syatem, After try-
N e
nind e no relief,
began !:‘ take Ayer's
Sursaparilla, and, In »
few months, woa cured,
—Susnn L. Cook, 009
Albany st.. Boston
Highlunds, Mass.,

Ayer's Satanparilin
s saperior to any blood
purifier that I have
ever tried. 1 have
thken it for Scrofuln,
Canker; and Bal-
Rbeum, and precelved
much benefit from it.
It I8 good, also, for a
wenk stomneh.— Miilia
Jane  Pelrce, th
Bradford, Muss,

Aver’s Sarsaparilla,

Prepared by Dr. J.CC Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass,
Price 81; slx bottles, 85,

$50 FROM ONE TREE.
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Large Pee&n Trees yield net annual income
of #2008 to $H0.

The bime of this most profitable nut is o
the Southern nnd Westarn Stutes, but 1t sue-
ceeds admirably In many of the Northern
States, Ba-THE PECAN THRIVES WHER-.
EVER THE HICKORY GROWS,

Every mrmer ln tng u}mun;‘uwlﬂ have &
Pecan grove as a souree of profil,

I nm“nov selling fine trees of tho best and:
enrlivst bearing virlely, two and thres yeurs
old, at the following prioes:

From 110 12, B30 cOnts onoh.
Ll - 1] J  —— - o
8 BP0 Biscissrerionis “
S B0 00 100, csssrarsennad "
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Treca securely paoked on cars here nt above
prices,
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Proprietor Hmaérmmm .

Author of “The Nurgerif and this Orcomid,”
a practionl trentise on Frult Cnlture ; 290
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Prioe, 1u elegant eloth binding, §1.5 per copy
Nov, % IN-im
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MEDICAL CARD.

The publie are hereby Informed that [ shall
in future keep my office nt my resldenos,
where [ um prepared to treat both Indies snd
gentlemen who may fuvor me with thelr pat-
ronage,

Special Dissases

of elther sex will recelve oareiul wreatment.,
Plles made a speciaity.

OFFICE HOURS Vo, m, th 5 p. m,
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wool Ave,, near Madison Street
and Railroad Crossing, Clarks-
ville.Tenn.
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Get M. Gorham to shoe your horse, Mr.
Jas, Gill avd oiher horse men say he glves
them home made shoes and warrants them
fordl days. de trims the fest oarefully, onts
out eornr, removes gravel snd makes the
shoo At the fool—and not the foot At the
shoe, If you will patronise him you will
wave money, ®hop on Commerve streel op-
ptrlu l;l.l.‘albr & Rudolph's Warehouse,
an
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